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THE FEMALE PILOT. 


“I wish you would tell me a story, Mon- 
sieur Scoreta,” said I to an old, white-head- 
ed pilot of the St. Lawrence, as he sat in the 
house-keeper’s room at my uncle’s, one cold, 
bitter night in December, while the storm 
was such as Montreal only can boast of. 
The house-keeper was his niece, and the 
old man would often come hither and enjoy 
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ocean in one of the noble battle-ships of 
England.” 
eregerke 
AMOS AND HIS (BOSSY. 

Never did I feel prouder or richer than 
when father said, “Amos, I guess I shall 
give you Bossy; that calf shall be called 
yours.” He was mending a yoke in the old 
barn door, while J, his eldest boy, was 








a social chat, rather than rema’n alone in 


his cabin, which was midway between Mon- | 


treal and Lachine; while a room over the 
kitchen was preserved for hisuse:» He was 
an especial friend of my uncle, and none 
were more welcome than he. Age had 
crowned his head with hoary hairs, and 


many @ noble bark had he guided over the}: 


deep water of the belle river of the Cana- 
das. 

“And what shall I tell you, love?” que- 
ried the old man, as I seated myself by his 
side. 

“Tell me a story of the St. Lawrence,” I 
answered, ‘something real and true.” 


For a moment he was silent; then he 
commenced :— 

“Many years ago when I was so small a 
boy as to hardly recollect it now, my broth- 
er and myself were placed on board one of 
the river steamers as cabin boys and wait- 
ers, with a view to become pilots when we 
were older. That was nearly fifty years 
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ugo, and boatc wees ant Mewd up tu vie 
style they are now, nor were good pilots a 
thing to be found every day. We had run} 
up and down several times, when one morn- | 
ing, about ten o’clock, we stopped at Brock- 
ville to take on board, as usual, a govern | 
ent pilot to guide us down the river. It 
was late in the season, and we had a strong 
wind the night before, leaving the river 
rough, and our usual pilot had hard work to | 


brought us into Brockville two hours later 
than the usual time. The clouds overhead 
still looked cold, and the wind blew fresh 
and strong, when, making all possible haste, 
we again put out of the harbor, and were 
soon bounding on our way. Throughout 
the morning I noticed an anxious look on 
the captain’s face which bespoke his uneasi- 
ness about the final termination of our jour- 
ney. 

We had a good many passengers on board, 
and although we usually reached Montreal 
by four o’clock in the afternoon, we should 
be delayed until six, if not later. About 
ten miles this side of Lachine a storm o 
rain commenced, which rendered it almost 
impossible to guide the boat at all; while 
the rapids of that name, the most terrific in 
the whole river, were yet to be passed. The 
pilot was one of the best on the route, but a 
man of passionate temper, with a peculiar 
dogged look. Between him and the ordi- 
nary boat pilot there existed an old grudge, 
which had once or twice led to blows, when 
they came into contact with each other. 
That morning, while passing one of the high- 
er falls, they stood together at the wheel, 
when, owing to the strong current of the wa- 


ter, and the almost exhausted strength of gerly clutched their children, and husbands 


him who had guided us all the night, one 
spoke of the wheel slipped from bis hands 
and nearly caused an accident of a pretty 
serious nature. This annoyed his compan- 
ion, and hard words passed between them, 
since which time a sullen silence had been 
preserved. 

When about two miles above the Lachine 
tapids, some of the rigging aloft gave way, 
and the night pilot mounted the upper 
deck. with a ladder and attempted to make 
it fast. The wind blew fiercely, and while 


exerting all his strength to stay the mis- 
chief, he lost his hold and fell, the ladder 
coming down directly upon the head of our 
government aid, wounding him pretty se- 


Seow g Not pausing to look at the mis- 
le 

aa ...,|With almort superhuman strength, lifted |the lily of her northern clime. } ; f 
keep the boat in its proper track, while it |him above the boat railing, The other,|donned a dress of plain black stuff, while the voice ever ruleth the storm,’ she retired to 


quickly guessing his meaning, and winding |coat of one of the deceased pilots was but- bee stste-ennmh) SH, ae long te. eee, Tie 
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jhis arms around the neck of his compenipe, | 
| they fell together in the boiling flood below. 
| We lowered the life-boat as quickly as pos- 
| sible, ropes were thrown out, and every ef- 
| fort put forth to save them—but in vain. 
| They rose to the surface of the water, still 
locked in each other’s arms, and then sank 
from our view forever. 

The boat now rapidly rushed on, coming 
nearer to the frightful rapid, while terror- 
struck faces were around us, at the thought 
| that no master hand was near to guide us 
| through the dark passage below. The scene 
which we had just been called to witness 
only made our situation more terrific, while 
wild and fearful eyes around us, be3;,oke the 
agonizing apprehension of the passengers 
and crew, as we went plunging madly to 
destruction, scarcely half a mile from the 
gulf, whose dashing waves we could dis- 
tinctly hear. The captain had frankly told 
us of his inability to guide us through 
the perilous passage, while deck, gangway 
and cabin were filled with men, women, and 
children, some of whom were praying, some 
weeping, others intensely crazed with an ag- 
ony too intense for utterance. Women ea- 


pressed their wives to their bosoms with 
only the hope of dying together. The cap- 
tain stood at the wheel, assisted by one of 
the passengers, vainly endeavoring to hold 
out to the last, and guide her until every 
effort should prove fruitless, while, with 
strained eyes and looks of despair, they 
gazed through the almost blinding storm 
upon the craggy rocks, lifting high their 
gray, bare heads out of the water, and upon 
which they expected every moment to be 
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hief, he seized the unfortunate man, andjed. She was of medium height, and fair as 


NED TAYLOR’S. DIPLOMA. 


Just as the frenzy had began to calm | the last rock from our sight, one deafening 


down into sober, earnest preparation for the shout rose high above the storm for her 
doom which awaited them, there cameoutof| who had so bravely guided us through the 
the state rooms, a fair young creature over |shadow of death. 


where headapanse cinseen comment > She would receive no thanks for herself, 


She had but bidding us ‘give thanks to Him whose 


toned tightly around her slight form. Her} Around the cabin table that night, about 
face was ashy pale asshe mounted the stair-|20 hour before we entered the harbor of 
way, and with her hair dishevelled by the| Montreal, we learned her history, She was 
wind, she exclaimed, in a voice which rung|the daught of the hant who owned 








clearas the notes of a bugle above thestorm : |the line of boats, one of which she had just 
‘I know something of this Lachine rapid,|saved from ruin. Her mother died when 
and will use my best endeavors to guide you, |she was a child, and her father had yielded 
although we have every thing against us.|to her wishes, and allowed her to accompany 
Let two of you who are the strongest and|him in the boat of which he was captain. 
most self-possessed, stand by meat the wheel,| By degrees she became accustomed to every 
while the rest invoke His aid.who ever still-|bend in that beautiful river, while calm and 
eth the tempest, to guide our life-ladened|storm alike brought seenes of beauty to her 
bark safely through the troubled waters.’ jeye. She was now on her way to visit some 
As if in derision of her matchless cour-| friend in Quelec, where her father proposed 
age, the mad waves dashed higher, while|joining her to spend the winter. A gentle- 
the thunder pealed a loud defiance to her|man artist sketched her likeness on a leaf 
words. With pallid face and lips compress-|of his portfolio, as she stood at the wheel, 
ed, she took her station at the wheel, while|wrapped in the pilot’s coat, with the glass 
two powerful men stood by to aid her asjin her hand, and her full length portrait 
far as possible. With a firm hand she rais-|still graces the gallery of fine arts in Mon- 
ed the glass and swept the scene before her,|treal. Many a rough hand grasped the 
then bidding them to have courage, the boat|snowy fingers at parting, and many a bless- 
entered upon its fearful course, bounding|ing crowned that noble head. 
onward, as if conscious of the hand that 
guided its destiny, Her orders were given 
in clear, loud tones, while she stood proud- 
ly erect, her eyes brightening intoa darker 
blue until one would have fancied her the 
ruling spirit of the storm. The water dash- 
ed against the side of the boat, crowning her 
fair head with glittering drops; yet still she 
stood. unheeding, while not an eye in all 
that group but gazed in mingled awe and 
confidence upon'that delicate form. Once 
in the spoke of the wheel slipped from} ~ , 
a iri vad who'héld it; bat » fair'jew-|. {But What became of her afterwards ?” 
eled hand arrested its progress, and sta 1 inquired. 
the destriction which’ otherwise wouldhave| ‘She marriéd aniofficer in Quebec, / and 
followed ‘its swerve from duty. Onward|her children still live there. One is a no- 


A magnificent diamond bracelet, bearing 
the name of the vessel and date of the oc- 
currence, was presented to her about a 
week after her arrival in Quebec, by the 
passengers who were on board at tne time ; 
while loud and triumphant were the praises 
borne to the ears of a fond parent of the 
noble conduct of that frail but fearless one 
who had braved the dangers, before which, 
stout hearts and strong forms had quail- 





dashed to pieces 





sped the noble bark, and when darkness shut/ble boy, or rather man now, and plows the 





watching Bossy’s frisky movements in ‘the 


yard. Bossy behaved as if it was a Very 


pleasant thing to have four nimble legs to 
caper round with. And soitis, Much as 
L loved her before, after father said this, I 
loved her a great deal better. “Nep,” I 
said, ‘‘Nep, that’s my calf, see that you 
don’t dog her.” Nep wagged his tail as 
much as to say, “I understand,” To my 
five younger brothers and sisters I was not 
slow in telling the news that “Bossy was 
my calf; father suid-so.” 

“Mother,” I cried, “please look out the 
window and see this calf. Well, she’s mine. 
Bossy is mine,” 

“Nice calf,” answered mother, peeping 
pleasantly out of the dairy window; “1 
suppose you will let me churn your butter 
for you.” 

“Hurrah! Yes, mother,” 1 shouted at 
the funny thought. We had the ‘‘old cow,” 
Bossy’s mother. “Star,” a two-years’ old 
heifer, and Bossy; besides these, our barn- 
yard contained a yoke of oxen, a horse, a 
toy shewteen dante tits Pen, There, with 
bled and fed at our small hill-side farm. 

The next person to be informed of my 
good news was Joshua Pepper. Joshua 
and 1 were schoolmates, always on the best 
of terms. School didnot keep then, and 
his farm was three miles off. However, I 
made out to see him, and squatting down 
under the old ash in his pasture, I set him 
guessing out my good fortune. “Well,” he 
said, atter many unsuccessful attempts, ‘if 
‘tisn’t a new knife, 1’ll give up. Tell me.” 

“No, no,” I cried, roisteringly, ‘no. It 
is a calf, our Boss. Father gave her to 
me. It’s mine, old fellow.” 

‘*Yours, Amos!” he looked delightfully 
incredulous. ‘Why, it’s real good in your 
father. 1 suppose you know 1 got a lamb. 
And now, Amos”—he stopped, and twitched 
me by the sleeve, as if a great thought was 
striking him—*“Will the calf’s calves be 
yours? That’s it. Will Bossy’s Bossies 
be yours, too? You'll have a drove soon, 
Amos.” Respect and admiration twinkled 
in his little grey eyes as he glanced at me. 
“Yes, a drove soon.” 

“J shall, shan’t 1? A drove!” I cried, 
starting on my feet. : 

“Now have it understood,” said Joshua 
with a knowing and confidential look. “Tell 
him,.as Boss is your’, her calves will be 
yours too, no mistake.” 

“I will, that’s a fact,” feeling in full force 
that two heads are better than one. 

No time offered to settle this important 
item until the next morning, when I tum- 
bled out of bed by daylight, and bounded 
into the kitchen, where the fire was already 
snapping on the hearth. “Father,” I shout- 
ed lustily. He had gone to the barn. “Fa- 
ther,” 1 cried, scampering after him, with 
my trousers half on, “father, will Bossy’s 
children be mine or yours? Can’t my calf’s 
calves be mine, father?” 

“We'll see about that when the time 

comes,” he answered quietly, and as quiet- 
ly milking on. 
' «Well, father but if Bossy is mine, I don’t 
gee why her calves arn’t mine, all Bossy’s 
cows. ‘They age mine; are they not, fa- 
ther ?” 








THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





“Perhaps so; but better wait till they 
come, Amos.” icon chi 
Father’s “perhaps so,” was t equiva- 
lent to “yes pease I immediately felt 
myself the master of a drove,a fine drove of fat 
cattle, for my boyish fancies were as vivid 
as my eyes were la’ 
over the hills and tell Joshua. As that 
could not be, I contented myself with strat- 
ting round Boss, pa’ ye aed sides, examin- 
ing her flanks, until altogether i 
the dignity fit to the master of a drove, 
suddenly threw my arms 
and kissed her. In coquettish surprise, 
Bossy kicked up her heels, and 
her tail, I was quite willing to let go of her. 
The rest of the day was spent in generous 
appropriations of my prospective stock. 
very brother and sister should have a pick 


—a calf to one, and a calf to another, theirs | 748, 


to keep, as mine was. And in these affiu- 
ént circumstances I continued for several 
day, as rich, generous, aud happy as one 
need be 


I longed to race) 


principle, When I dp 
| even 


man, you on the road to ruin. 
the bebit of 


to break it. It w 
dragging you 
and lying 


; 
fellow. 


of another kind to 


to my neighbor. Had I paid these? 
| 


}and condemned me. 


of reckoning. 





NED TAYLOR’S DIPLOMA. 


! ag and 
ing up ci ills, o 
bills, stable i Bills for is, I say, Beals 


| bad, for I saw it was a long account, and [ 
jhad nothing a it with in the great day 
hi 


en saw who Jesus Christ | of iron, it has ledne to read a -good deal|manded the monarch, “What crime have 
and what he had done.—Child’s Paper. 


“Why is Ned Taylor so out of spirits to-| experiments Y 


‘It is so callefrom its being so exceed: | himself at the table, ‘he inquired what had 
ingly light and imy.- If you attémpt to | become of his drinking companion. He was. 
take a portion olt your finger and | told that the Mandarin hed beso en unforta- | 


in debt, and it is herd thumb, it seems ; if it all goes to nothing. | nate as to displease his Majesty, who had or- 
be worse than a chain- | Hence, as I havgust said, its name.” 
cable down. It will damage 
(oe an 12: and make you a mean, dis- 


True, I kept clear from money debts; w 

bat by and byt found out shecd aieeh'deline known under the ame of oxygen, are said|information, and after musing for a few 

pay—debts of obedience | to form oxides.” 

around her neck |®nd gratitude to God, of love and good-will 

Alas, 

itching 20. My conscience enlightened, said no, * 
rr I folt bad indeed, very |'7 ** ¥8* Greek. 


dered him to be put in irons, and incarcer- 
“And why is icalled oxide, uncle?” _| ated ip a dungeon, until the next day, when 
“Metals aud ther bodies which enter | he was to be publicly beheaded. 

into union with tat part of our atmosphere,| The monarch appeared astonished at this 


moments, ordered the Mandarin to be con- 
“Is oxide an Hglish word, sir?” ducted to his presence. He soon appeared, 
“We now consier it so, though original-| guarded and loaded with chains. He threw 
himself at the feet of his sovereign like a 

“I am glad, siryou showed me that ex-| criminal who awaited the sentence of death. 
periment last wee about burning the filings | «How came you here in this condition?” de- 


about metals, ando make experiments up-| you committed ?” 

on them, that hay been very amusing.” “Crime! indeed, I know not,” answered 
“Do-you keep ; written accoua of your the Mandarin, “I only know that your Maj- 

esty ordered me to be thrown into a dun- 











Refuge,” replied the Prince, after his ro: 
master and he had read the passage 

ers and then hastened from the p 

The Emperor retained the Bible, and doubt. 
less the Psalm to the end. 

Shortly after, a day of fasting and sup. 
plication was ordered by Alexander; and 
the Pope, as the priests of the Greek church 
are called, whose turn it wus to preach be. 
fore the Court, chose for his text ninety. 
first Psalm, without naving been induced 
thereto by any hint from either the Empe- 
ror or his minister. 

On the afternoon of the fast-day, Alex. 
ander sent to his private chaplain, desir} 
him to come and read a portion of the Bi. 
ble to him in his tent. The official cam 
and commenced his duty with the ninety- 
first Psalm. 

“Hold!” cried the Emperor, rather: of. 
fended by what he not unnaturally conclud- 
ed must be the result of collusion; “who 
desired you to read that particular Psalm 
to me?” 


“One day, not many weeks after, father day,” said Jim Wilson to his cousin Frink.} “No, uncle Jan.” geon, and afterwards beheaded.” “God !” replied the chaplain, with great 





sent me into the field with a basket of po- 
tatoes to plant, himself soon to’ follow. 
was to drop, and he to cover them. Away 
I went, and to work [ went, Srenging. firs - 
ping, until the basket was empty. 0 fa- 
ther. Where was he? [I cut across the 
potatoe-patch, and ran home for the hoe in 
order to finish the work myself. In the 
yard I found a man, the very man father 
always tried to dodge so, and Bossy with a 
halter round her neck, on the point of be- 
ing led off. When father saw me, he turn- 
ed and went into the barn. “What you go- 
ing to do with her?” I asked, as the man 
jerked Bossy along. He looked back, but 
made no answer, ‘What you carrying my 
calf off for?” I angrily demanded, march- 
Ing after him. 

our calf!” he said, sneeringly. 
it is my calf; father said so.” 

“Your caif!” he repeated, and I shall 
never forget his tones. 

“What you leading her off for ?” I cried, 
as he drew her farther and farther down the 
hill; “she don’t want to go.” 

“Tisn’t as she says, I reckon,” said the 
man in a surly tone. 

To rush back and ask father what this all 
meant, was to lose sight of Bossy, .and to 
lose sight of Bossy could not be thought of. 

“Where you going to take Bossy?” I 
savagely demanded, my courage rising with 
the emergency. ‘She’s.mine !” 

“She's not yours, youngster,” said the 
man; “she’s Mr. Gibbs’. I’ve just taken 
her for a debt. I’m the sheriff, and I shall 
seize you soon, if you don’t behave ;” and 
quickening his pace, he tugged Bossy after 

The sheriff, that unaccountable man so 
mysteriously connected with the disappear- 
ance from time to time of pigs from the 
pen, lambs fromthe fold, and fowl from 
their roost. The sheriff! I stood still, 
afraid to go on, yet straining my eyes after 

ossy. Asshe wasabout to make a turn 

in the road, I cried, excitedly, “Bossy, Bos- 
sy!” Bossy pricked up her ears and turn- 
ed round her head. The man gave the hal- 
ter a jerk, and both disappeared behind the 
trees, leaving poor me in a burst of passion- 
ate sorrow and bitter disappointment. 
« A little over it, I went in quest of mo- 
ther: She was in the bedroom. “My dear 
boy,” she said piteously, well divining my 
feelings. The children soon came running 
in, but she hushed them away, and we were 
alone. 

“Mother,” I at length asked, breaking 
the sorrowful silence, “what business had 
that man with my Bossy?” 

«He took her for a debt which your poor 
father could not pay,” she answered sadly. 

“And can they take any thing fora debt ?” 
I asked anxiously. 

«Even the house over our heads,” she 
said. 


“Yes, 


“Don’t you know ?” returned Frank, with 
| some little astonish ment. 


“Then I wouldadvise you to. doso, Get 
a-nice little book write your remarks first 
| «No indeed,” replied Jim. “I thought|}on @ slate, andthen carefully into your 
‘he was sick, or that an accident had hap-|wade mecum.” 
| pened to some of his family.” “My what, unie ?” 
| «Oh, no; nothing of thé kind. It’s all} “Your vade mcum, sir.” 
| because he didn’t get the diploma.” “Vade mecum, What is that ?” 

“Is that it, returned Jim? Why he| “Why, your mte book, or memorandum 
told me a week ago he was sure of getting| book, or manual or hand book, or journal 
lit, He and his brother Tom, and little|or whatever else you choose to call it.” 
| Hettie his sister rise every morning at five| “Why is it caled vade mecum?” 
|and study for two hours in their father’s li-| “Because youvsrry it about with ou. 
brary.” The expressionisirom the Latin, and means, 

“That has only been the case for the last | ‘go with me,’ or‘travel with me.’ ” 
two months, Before that he used to be very} And how shoald I write the experiment 





idle, as well as impudent to his teacher. | down?” 
Ned has plenty of misdemeanors marked} «Just as you would note any other fact 
down against him.” or occurrence. For instance: ‘Wednes- 


“What has made him so studious thé last/ day, 20th of March. Wished to see the 
month or two ?” inquired Wilson. effect of burning zinc. Placed a small piece 
“His father promised him a new fowling|in a hot parlor fire. In a few secondsit 
piece and a five dollar bill, if he got the|melted. Soon began togiveout white fumes 
diploma. So since that he has gone to) which burst into flame. Burned with a daz 
work in right earnest, but he doesn’t dove zling bluish (inclined to green) white light. 
learning a bit the more for that.” Left a white film upon the bars of the grate. 
“Poor Ned! poor Ned! So with all your) Continued to burn for six minutes, The 


claimed Jim Wilson. fore setting it to burn.’ There, Robert, 
“Yes, and between you and me,” return-| take that as a model, and let me see a speo- 

ed Frank, “he deserved to lose it; for al-|imen of your rote book at our next inter- 

thought he has left off being saucy to his| view.” : 

Le oe ar sie Bisa suaus wie Véry thing L Will do, uncie 

of things about him when he is out of the| John. It will improve my mind in two or 

school room.” three ways ‘at once.” 


“How wien pranont ihn pu pred “You are right, my young philosopher, 

was OOTS, abe er or better teacher than) 414 you will derive a pleasure from such ex- 

Mr. 8 ‘ ercises, which the careless street-beating 
“That’s so,” 


By nM boy knows nothing of.” 


We fear there aré a good many Ned Tay- “f find that the more I look into these 
lors in the world; boys who will only ae the more I love to study them, un- 
learn when they are bribed to do so by their} ”. Su . y 
parents or friends. It is noble thing to " That fe just a a4 by em all philoso- 
see a youth studious on principle. The pic- Be Tene i 

ture on the first page represents master Ned 
with his brother and sister in his father’s 
library. How much more gratifying would 
it be to look at this cut~if»we could per-| It is relatedof Khan Hi, Emperor of 
suade ourselves that this extra effort on the | China, that. he was fond of European wines, 
part of the young student, arose from a|and caused them to be placed upon his ta- 
higher motive than the one attributed to|ble every day at dinner. One day the Em- 
him by his companion and classmate. peror ordered a Mandarin who held a high 
office in:the government, and who was a 
great favorite, to seat himself at the table, 
and partake of the delicious intoxicating 





said Master Frank, with 


For the Companion. 
A CHINESE TALE. 





THE FAMILY. 





«And turn us all out of doors ?” 

“Yes, Amos, though I pray God it may 
never come to that,” said she. 

“Then I will never, never, never get into 
debt,” I cried, “if they can take all you 
like best to pay for it;” and Bossy’s dear 
image again brought tearsto my eyes. It 
was some time beforé I could join father in 
the potatoe-field, and when I did, neither of 
us spoke- Father looked unhappy, and I 
minded he did not always seem to know 
what he was doing. 

T could not go to pasture that night. Ben 
and Neptune fetched home the cows. Nei- 
ther could I trust myself in the barnyard, 
gor could [ relish my bread and milk, 
for it was Bossy’s mother’s milk, Just be- 
fore going to bed, I crept round the barn 
and peeped through the fence. There was 
the old cow, and there “Star,” chewing their 
évening cud in sorrowful loneliness. Poor 
Bossy, the thought of her whereabouts was 
tuo much for me, and I made good an escape 
to my humble quarters in the garret. 

This, boys, was my first experience of a 
debt; and it made its mark on me. I re- 
solved never to get into the hand of # sher- 
iff. , [f my earnings were not always equal 
fo my, wan @ great many of our 
wants are fancied wants—‘“do without” is 


my motto, “Deny thyself” is the true 


liquer. He drank but sparingly however, 
but the Emperor got drunk! 

The Mandarin who knew the nature of 
wines better than the Emperor, and. was 
alarmed at the consequences of an indulg- 
ence in this habit of intemperance, left the 
Emperor extended on a couch, and passed 
into an anti-chamber, where he told the of- 
ficers of the household that the Emperor 
was drunk, and that he feared he would 
contract the habit of intemperance, unless 

“No sir; iron, as we found last week, |Some means were devised to check it in its 
burns with a white flame; copper with a|infancy—that wine would have the effect 
splendid green flame, and zine with a bluish of making him ill-tempered and unjust, it 
white flame.” would increase the natural severity of his 

“Did you notice any thing remarkable | character, and, while his reason was thus 
about the burning of the zine ?” obscured by the fumes of the liquor of the 

“I noticed that its smoke left » white| “barbarians,” no man would be safe. In 
scum upon a part of the stove.” order to prevent such a deplorable result, 

“Yes, that is what is called the oxide of /S#id this sagacious Mandarin, I wish you to 
zinc, and forms the white paint which we |/oad me with heavy chains, and to throw 
sometimes use instead of white lead in paint-|™e into a dungeon, as if by the Emperor's 
ing our houses. In the state you saw ‘it, orders... The offivers approved of the strat- 
we call it philosophical wool or white noth-| gem, and complied with the request of the 
ing.” Mandarin, 

“White nothing, utole, "What-acarious| When the Emperor recovered his senses, 
oat he logked around, and finding no one but 


—- @-—_—_ 


For the Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

“I have been making experiments with 
the filings of different kinds of metals the 
past week. and find that they will all burn, 
many of them in the most beautiful manner. 
I have tried besides iron, zine and copper.” 

“Well, do they all burn with the same 
colored flame.” 











boasting, you have lost the diploma,” ex-| piece weighed oné quarter of an ounce be- |. 


solemnity. 
“How mean you!” exclaimed the Emper. 


The Emperor remained for some time in 

deep meditation ; at length he ascribed to| o, 

the.influence of intoxication this unwonted| «Taken by surprise,” resumed the 

act of injustice and violence. He caused | lain, “by your majesty’s command, and feel- 

the chains to be taken from the Mandarin, ing pablo cuothe deonred — —- 
. se j and im 

a over anermaras Practised ‘he princi the Almighty to guide me in the selection 


of the Scripture I should read in the event 
The monarch acted wisely in so doing. | of your majesty leaving me without direc. 


As soon as he found that wine would tond | ions on eee and the ninety-first 
to impair his reasoning powers, and prompt Nr cabdtieh we Hee to re 
him to acts of cruelty and injustice, by a _ 


answer to my prayer,” 
strong effort he resisted the temptation,and | The impression made on the Emperor by 
proved himself worthy the station he enjoy-|these remarkable coincidences is said to 
ed, It would be well if the conduct of this | bave beet: deep and lasting. 
Pagan Emperor could be emulated by 
Ohristian lawgivers, by dispensers of the 
law, and all men in authority, for although, 


they may not have the power of a despot to| in the Mediterranean, was wont to preach 
do wrong, yet whenever they are under the | alternately on board all the vessels of the 
influence of intoxicating drinks, the pro- squadron but one. The captain of that was 
nsity to iniusti Ae an irreligious, profane man, who wanted “no 
pensity J Methodist parsons to pilot him to heaven,” 
and improved every opportunity to annoy 
him. Being ofa violent temper, he also 
iusulted the Commodore, who was on the 
point of sending him home, Hearingof his 
intention, the chaplain waited on the Com- 
modore, saying he had come to ask a par- 
ticular favor. 
4 “It _ be granted,” said the Commo- 
ore; “IL am always ha to oblige you. 
What is it?” yaya! fie 
. “That you overlook the conduct of Capt, 


ok. ~ ial 
‘PRACTICE AS WELL AS PREACH.” 
The chaplain of a little English squadron, 


is irr 





THE BIRD’S NEST. 


Have you seen the little bird's nest 
Hidden in the apple tree,— 
Sheltered by the cisterng branches, 
Folding round it cosily ? 
Curiously the nest is woven, 
Straw with straw is intertwined ; 
Cunningly its inner surface 
Is with softest mosses lined. 


On, bit Mahle, Bose’. Pe eating tere, 
And the mother bird is brooding 
Pee sm with tireless care. 
nm those tiny egg-shells pecking, 
Four young birds shall onth the light ; 
Soon, the parent-nest forsaking, 
They shall plume their wings for flight. 


“Nay, nay; you can’t be serious, Is he 
not your greatest enemy? and I believe the 
only man in the fleet whodoes not wish to 
see you on board his ship ?” 

“That is the very reason why I ask the 
favor, Commodore : I must practice as well 
as preach.” 

“Well, well, it is an odd whim; but if, 
on reflection, I can grant your request with 
out prejudice to- His Majesty’s service, I 
will do it.” 

The next day the chaplain renewed his 

tition. 

“Well,” said he, “if Captain S, will make 
aaeblin apology, 1 will overlook his con- 

uct,” 

The chaplain instantly got into a boat 
and rowed to Captain Ss “ship, He met 
him with a frown on his countenance ; but 
when the chaplain told him his -errand, a 
tear stood in his eye, and taking him by 
the hand, he said, “Mr, , I really don’t 
understand your religion, but I understand 
your conduct, and I thank you.” 

The affair blew over, and he urged the 
chaplain to preach on board his ship. 


Thus for coming generations, 
When the spring-time flowers appear, 
Birds shall seek the apple brancfite. 
Build their nests, their offspring rear. 
Who hath given them, their wisdom ? 
Who bestowed their cunning skill ? 
Who hath tavght them how to warble 
Notes that float o’er grove and hill? 


He who guides the rolling planets, 
He who paints the lowliest flower, 

Who upholds the mightiest angel, 
Or the insect of an hour: 

He hath given the bird its instinct, 
Taught it how to build and brood, 

How to fill with sweetest warblings 
Orchard meadow, field and wood. 





Learn we here the condescension 
Of the great Creator’s mind,— 
How His glance of love and guidance 
To the feeblest is inclined. ~* 
Trust we Him ; for He who guideth 
E’en the birds that roam the air, 
Will not disregard His children, 


Cannot slight their pleading prayer. THE MYSTERIOUS HEARER. 


A clergyman in the county of Tyrone 
had, for some weeks, observed a little rag- 
ry’ . ged boy come every Sunday, and place him- 
If all the incidents of human life were re-| self in the centre of the aisle, directly op- 
corded by the pen of inspiration, we should | posite the pulpit, where he seemed exceed- 
find records of the Divine interposition as ingly attentive to the service. He was de- 
clearly marked.as in Old Testament times. | sirous of knowing who the child was, and 
Who can fail to recognize in the following | for this purpose hastened out after the ser- 
interesting occurrences the hand of Provi-| mon several times, but never could see him, 
dence ? . : as he vanished the moment service was over, 

When Russia was, in 1812, thrown into| and no one knew whence he came, or any- 
consternation by the invasion of the French,| thing about him. At length the boy was 
no one.in;the imperial household or council | missed from his usual situation in the church 
maintained a calm and composed spirit un-| for some weeks. At this time a man called 
der the daily reports of fresh disasters ex-|on the minister, and told him a person 
cep Prince Galitzin. The Emperorremark-| very ill was desirous of seeing him; but 
ed this with surprise, and one day, while added, “I am really ashamed to ask you to 
they were alone asked how it happened. | go so far; but it is a child of mine, and he 
The Prince drew forth s small Bibie from | refuses to have any one but you; he is al- 
his pocket, and held. it towards the Emper-| together an extraordinary boy, and talks a 
or, who stretched forth his hand to take it, | great deal about things that I do not un- 
when by accident the volume fell to the derstand.” The clergyman promised to go, 

und. Being instantly picked up by the | and went, though the rain poured down in 

rince, it wae found'to have opened at the | torrents, and he had six miles of rugged 
ninety-first Psalm: “He that dwelleth in| mountain country to pass. On arriving 
the. secret place of the Most High shall | wherehe was directed, he saw a most wretch- 
abide under the shadow of the A’ mighty. | ed cabin indeed, and the man he had seen 
I will say of the Lord, he is my refuge and in the morning was waiting at the door. 
my fortress ;' my God, in him I will trust.” ‘He was shown in, and found the inside of 
(verse 2.) ‘the hovel as miserable as the outside. In 


—-@. —__ 


PROVIDENTIAL COINCIDENCES. 




















“OQ, that your majesty would seek that '@ corner, on a little straw, he beheld a per- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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stretched out, whom he recognized as the 
Tivtle boy who had so regularly attended his 
church. As he approached- the wretched 
bed, the child raised arse and stretch- 
ing forth his arms, said’ “His own j right 
hand hath gotten him the victo ” Ps, 
xoviii. 1; and immediately ex 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


reereQerrer 
THE INK-SPOT. 


“There, all my labor lost! Here I 
studied the whole of yesterday afternoon, 
when the other girls in my class enjoyed 
themselves in rambling through the wood, 
and after all what have I gained by it? 

ust nothing! It is too provoking! 
f With hee words Isabel Rivers entered 
the quiet class-room, flinging her unfortu- 
nate books on the desk with so much vio- 
lence as to overturn an inkstand which had 
been placed there. 

«Worse and worse,” she exclaimed, burst- 
ing into tears, as she proceeded to remove 
the ink-spot from the desk. 

“Can I help you any, Bella?” asked a 

tle voice near. 

Isabel started. She had thought herself 
entirely alone in the room. Aftera mo- 
ment’s pause she asked, 

“Where did you come from, Mary 
Ashe ?” 

“J was sitting at the far side of the room 
when you came in. I had @ lesson to get 
over, but 1 know itnow. So I'll try to 
take that stain out, if you will let me.” 

«I’m sure it’s very kind in you to: of- 
fer to do it. I must say, it would have 
suited me quite as well if the inkstand 
could have kept in its place. It was bad 
enough to stay in this lovely day and siudy 


when the rest are all excused. And if Miss judge. That poor, deserted, hay who “might 


B. should happen to come in and see this, 
I suppose 1 may bid good-bye to pleasant 
walks for the rest of the week.” 

“See, it is coming out nicely, Isabel !”” 

“Yes. I’m glad enough too. How was 
it that you were here at this time ? I thought 
you always had your lessons perfect. 

“No, Be you can see that for 
yourself, Yesterday, when Miss B. was 
explaining this lesson to our class, I scarce- 
lyjbeardione word of it. I was thinking about 
a letter that I had received the evening be- 
fore from my only brother, who is in Oali- 
fornia. Well 1 missed hearing the expla- 
nation, and so I failed in reciting. But it 
was my own fault, you see.” 

“I don’t think so. I think Miss B. might 
have,excused you when you gave so a 
reason. Yes, and if studying hard is of any 
use, [ think she might have excused me, too, 
Why, I studied the whole of yesterday af- 
ternoon.” 

“So I heard you say when you came in,” 
said Mary, smiling. “But that would not 
excuse our teacher from doing her duty to- 
wards us.” 

«Well, ’'msure I’dexcuse her if she would 
apply to me.” 

‘Perhaps you would, now, Bella, but you 
might not be so willing to do so a few years 
from this.” 

“There; it’s all out now! I’m ver 
grateful to you, Mary, for your kind assist- 
ance. Now for my lesson.” 

It was soon thoroughly committed. With 
a changed countenance Isabel took her 
books to leave the room. Imprinting 2 
warm kiss on her friend’s cheek, she said, 

“I’m free now; though if you had not 
taken pity on me, I might be working away 
at that ink spot yet.” 

“Don’t forget, Bella, dear,” said Mar 
as she returned her embrace, “that there is 





“What are you doing here? Have you| of othere ‘ires a proficiency in his attain- 
been here all night n ments of which he was not previously con- 

As though the hope of receiving aid from | scious. 
one scarcely less miserable than If had 

ven voice to his woe, the outcast told 

e story of his mother's death, and thathe,) CHTT,DREN’S COLUMN. 
too, was starving. 

Oh,” said the stranger boy, “come with 





me. I will get you bread enough. There’s 
a baker round the corner, two or three 
blocks off, who has |x up his shutters badly. 
We can get in and out again long ‘before 
day.” 

“Well he give us bread ?” inquired the 
hungry boy, but half comprehending his 
companion’s words. 

“Oh, no,” said the other; “but we can 
steal it, just to keep from starving.” 

“No, no,” was the instant reply. “I may 
starve, but I can’t steal.” 

At length the stir of life warned the poor 
wanderer to quit his hard resting-place. 
With slow footsteps he sauntered down 
Broadway, and reached St, Paul’s just as 
the children were assembling for Sabbath 
school. Weary, yet objectless, he joined 
the entering throng, but stayed his foot up- 
on the threshold, till some one noticing him 
came forward, led him to a seat, where, lis- 
tening with others to the words of his teach- 
er, he forgot fora time his weariness and 
hunger. When the scholars dispersed, his 
teacher inquired where he lived, and soon 
drew from him the sad story of his mother’s 
sufferings and death, and of his own dark- 
ened life. With true benevolence she took 
him to her own home, and there not only 
were his present wants relieved, but his fu- 
ture was provided for, and this poor stran- 
ger became a sort of errand boy in her fa- 
ther’s office. 

From an humble errand boy ina lawyer’s 
office, he rose to be a lawyer, and then a 


LITTLE CHILD. 
Little child, when you're at play, 
Do you know that Jesus sees you? 
He it is who made the day, 
Sunshine, birdsand tlowers to please you. 
Oh! then thank him much and pray 
To be gratelul every day. 


Little child, when you’re afraid, 

Do you know that Christ is by you? 
Seek his care then—he has said, 

Ask, and | will not deny you. | 
And he never fails to hear ; | 
He will keep you, do not fear. 








Little child, when you are bad, 
Do you think that Jesus knows it ; 
Yes; and oh! it makes him glad, 
When you're sorry and disclose it, 
Oh! then, tell him quick, and pray 
To grow better every day. 


—-@-——_— 


“TO THE PINES.” 


“To-morrow, little Blossom, to-morrow,” 
said Uncle Robert, as he put his hand on 
my head, when I went to him for a good- 
night kiss, for the clock had just struck 


nine. 

I like to have Uncle Robert call me, “Jit- 
tle Blossom,” and a great company of other 
pet names. I like to have him place his 
soft hand on my hair, and look into my 
eyes with his half fond, half amused smile, 
that they say is so much like my mother's 
—my mother’s, whom I never remember 
having seen. Every day, too, I realize more 
and more, what a kind, tender;noble uncle 
I have, and it seems to me that Uncle Rob- 
ert loves me more and more every day. I 
am ten now, and I have been with him ever 
since I was six, because papa, and mawma, 
who was his only sister, sleep together that’ 
sleep, whose “good morning” shall be the 
voice of the angel of the resurrection, and 
because mamma gave me to Uncle Robert 
on her death bed, and because 1 am like 
her, they say, in face, and veice, and man- 
ner, I am doubly dear to the uncle who has 
taken me to his home and his heart. 

Uncle Robert is thirty now. He was 
never married ; and he livesin the old stone 
house which was my grandfather's, and my 


starve, but couldn’t steal,” is now a Coris- 
tian judge, blessed of God and honored of 
men, ‘lruly, the Sabbath school was to 
him the gateway to knowledge, to honor, 
and to religion. 

But what became of that other boy who 
tempted him to steal in the dark hour of his 
trial? The way of transgression may seem 
easy at first, but in the end it is very nard, 
He had taken the first step in sin, others 
followed in quick succession, till within the 
walls of a prison he paid the penalty of the 
violated law. 

The foregoing incidents are strictly true. 
They occurred in the city of New York.— 
S. S. Times. 


keeping “bachelor’s hall,” with his very | 
small housekeeper, as he calls me. i 

I stood for a moment, with my uncle's | 
In the reign of Henry the Kighth, a young|hand on my hair, and then he slipped it 
student in Cambridge, named Thomas Bil-|down my cheek, uuder my chin, and said to 
ney, Was in deep auxiety about the salva-|m 
tion of his soul. He went again and again 
to his contessor, and told him all his sins. 
The priest at one time prescribed severe 
fasts, at another time prolonged prayers, 
and then masses, for which he had to pay 
dearly. ‘The student devoutly followed 
these directions, and found no hope or com- 
fort. Hus bodily strength wasted away un- 
der the discipline, his mind grew more dis- 
turbed, and his purse became empty 
“Alas!” said the weary man, “my last state 
is worse than the first ; “what shall 1 do to 
obtain peace ?” 

At that time no English version of the 
Bible had beea printed, and the Hebrew 
and Greek Scriptures were forbidden for 
private use, so that Bilney had not yet read 
these ‘‘true sayings of God.” One day he 
heard his friends talking about a book ; it 
was a recent translation of the New Testa- | body is one bit better because I've lived this | 
ment into Latm. Bilney washighly attract-| day,” I said at last, feeling very sober over 


HOW A STUDENT FOUND CHRIST. 


e, i | 
“What has my little Emma been doing | 


to-day ?” | 

“Oh, a great many things; more than I | 
can tell you. After I’d learned my lessons 
I worked for an hour at my flower bed; and 
then [I went down to the brook and watched 
Jason Marsh launch the little schooner his 


ter Icame home I finished my basket of | 
mosses.” 

“You’ve been a very busy little girl, I 
see,” smiled Uncle Robert, ‘‘and so far that 
is well; but my dear child, have you done 
any good thing to-day—is anybody happier | 
because you have lived through it ?” 

“I stood still and thought a few moments, | 
with my uncle’s pleasant eyes all the eared | 
upon my face. | 

“No, Uncle Robert, I don’t know as any | 











a worse ink spot still to be taken out.” 
It was too true. There was a work to do 


ed by their praises of its style, and was in| 1t 


the act of taking it into his hands, when he| “He shook his head. “I’m afraid my 





within her own soul for that t’s pas- 
sion, The deep hued ink-mark, which every 
outburst of temper registers against us, was 
still there. 

A work of cleansing which only a Sa- 
viour’s mediation could affect. 


THE TWO PATHS. 

It is never safe to do wrong, even to es- 
cape present suffering. At all tmes, in sor- 
row as well as in joy God knows our circum- 
stances and has the power to change them 
whenever, and however, he thinks best. Let) 
us not add to suffering by sin, but trust so 
wise, and kind, and powerful a Father to 
send reliefia his own time. 

It was midnight. Upon the steps of lux- 
ury sat the starveling, pale and motionless, 
His grief and want were too deep for utter- 


leame into the world to save sinners ; of’ ties, so that when you come to give me your 


ddenly recollected that his confessor had 
forbidden him to read the Scriptures. Yet 
he thought, “Is it not the Testament of Je- 
sus Christ? May not God have placed 
some words there which can heal my soul ?” 


little girl hasn’t made the most of the day.” 

“I haven’t had a chance to do any body 
any good,” I said. 

“Well, if you had the spirit and the will 
to do it, that is just the same with our Fa- 
He stepped forward, and agaia shrank back. ther in Heaven. But we must be always 
At last he took courage, went out of the | the look out for opportunities, and keep 
college, and entered the house where he | Ur eyes open, and we shall find Occ2s10n8 
heard the book was sold in secret. He/|*tarting up all the time, to do some little 
bought the precious volume, and then has- ood to others, no matter how small it may 
tened to shut himself closely in his room’ to be; but a pleasant word, akind, thought- 
study it. ful act for another’s comfort, all are the 

As he read this book he came to the | Small offerings God will accept of UB. 
words: ‘This is a faithful saying, and wor- | “Now, try, and see if to-morrow will not 
thy of all acceptation, that Jesus Christ | @fford you some of these small opportuni- 





whom I am chief.” He laid down the Tes- | g00d night kiss, you can feel that somebody 

tameat to reflect on the verse. “Ashe tura-| happier because you have lived to-day.” 

ed to it again, he cried, “O saying of St. “I will try, uncle Robert. 

Paul, how sweet thou art unto my soul!’ And after I was in bed I lay awake a 
The result was, as he tells us, that “this long time thinking of what my uncle had 





ance. The hours dragged heavily, but that | 
poor, lone child heeded them not. His eyes 
were fastened upon the imagined feasts, | 
the untouched abund , with the fascina- | 
ting sight of which hunger has the strange | 
power of tantalizing her victims. At length, 
stiffened, and chilled, he felt the dawn, and 
roused himself to look upon the face of the’ 
day, the coming Sabbath—to him what a day 
of hunger and of misery !, He saw a.child | 
draw near, through the. gray light, and) 
quickly his ear was saluted by a human) 
Voice speaking to him. 





one sentence, through Giod’s inward teach- said, and wondering if there was anybody I 
ing, did so taicion i heart, being before |OU/d make just » littie heppy- lives 4 
almost in despair, that I soon found peace.” Suddenly the little girl that lives just 
“Jesus Christ saves!” he cried; “yes; Je- down the road, and whose —_ takes in 
sus Christ saves! From that time he be- big Seeytiy. Deyo into rd ‘ast Da cae 
came a preacher of those “glad tidings of r ey yeu li vere rg Dep m4 By 
great joy” which has filled his own soul |~.”° Seem te ittle girl, — look y ne 
with comfort ; and at’ last he suffered’as a rp in the front door, yn e 
faithful martyr. ale that 1 always felt sorry J 
e often smiled at each other, and last 
Sere reer week I gave her a bunch of white and red 
IMPROVEMBNT. roses, which I picked on purpose. She 
In instructing others, we improve our- came to the gate and thanked me very sweet- 





jit suddenly 


| ing to ride over to the Pines this morning. 


uncle laughs and says Hie has a glorious time; ™ 


uncle brought him from New York, and af-| ~ 





selves. He who is engaged in the tuition ly, and then she told me she had been sick 


with a fever, but she was better = 4 
it took such a ‘time to we 

sna cdrom hat shint | 
tle girl might go down to the Pines, with 
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THE REPRESENTATIVE OF 


U Robert and me, for it was to this| NEW ENGLAND CONGREGATIONALISM AND OF 


ride that he alluded when he said, ““To-mor- 
row, little Blossom, to-morrow.” 

So, when I had settled it all in my mind 
1 fell asleep, and didn’t wake up again un- 
til the morning sun was shining in brightly 
at the windows. 


THE FAITH OF THE PURITANS, 
BUT NOT SECTARIAN IX ITS SPIRIT, NOT BIGOTED IN 
178 ATTACHMENT TO FORMS. 


The Recorder is designed more expecial:y for New England 
clergymen and families, but .* is adapted to Interest all who 
love the doctrines and practices of the fathers of New Eng 


And at breakfast I told uncle Robert the land, wherever they may be found in our broad country. I 
plan 1 had conceived the night before, and ne ee een ee eee nd Oo Oe 


asked him if he was quite willing that I) 
should invite the little girl, wko lived down 
the road, to ride over to the Pines, as there | 
would be plenty of room in the carriage. 

“Certainly,” said Uncle Robert; he was 
glad 1 had thought of it. 

So, after breakfast I went down to the 
red house, and the little girl came to the 
door, and [ said, “My uncle and I are go- 


The grove is about six miles from here, 
near the lake. It’s such a beautiful ride, 
and I came to see if you’d like to go too? 
Uncle Robert says that he should be very 
happy to take you. We start in an hour, 
and there’s plenty of room in the carriage.” 

Oh, such a look of delight as flashed over 
the little girl’s pale face! She asked me to 
walk in, but I had no time; and then she 
called her mother, and she came to the door 
and I explained it all to her. 

And Mrs. Martin (that was her name,) 
thanked me over and over, and Annie jump- 








ed right up and down, and clapped her hands 
for joy, and her mother smiled, and said, 

“Lt expect Annie will get well right off 
now—poor child!” and the tears were in 
her eyes. 

Un such a nice ride as we had that day ! 
Uncle Robert toid us stories all the way, 
and some of them made us laugh, and some 
almost cry; and the air was full of the 
songs of birds, and the fragrance of blossom- 
ing trees ; for it was among the very last 
days of May, 

At last we reached the Pines, where the 
soft winds moaned and complained amid the 
dark branches ; and we sat under the shad- 
ows and eat our lunch; and then Uncle 
Robert left us for a couple of hours, because 
he had e business to transact; and such 
a nice time as we had, searching for the 
wild flowers in the woods. 

Then, when Uncle Xobert returned, he 
took us to sail on the lake, so that it was 
nearly night when we reached home once 


ore. 

“Have you had a real good day ?” I said 
to Annie Martin, as my Uncle litted her out 
of the carriage, at her own front gate. 

“Qh, it’s been the happiest day of my life !” 
she said, and there was such a bright smile 
in her eyes and roses in her pale cheeks. 

“Well, Uncle Robert, I kept my eyes 
open for the occasion, and I’ve made some- 
body happy to-day, you see,” I said, as he 
drove homewards. 

“So you have, my little girl,” and he 
leaned down and kissed me—dear Uncle 

Robert !—Home Magazine. 








THE CONGREGATIONALIST. 


THE CONGREGATION ALIST 1s especially designed to be 
@ Religious Newspaper for the Fumily. Great care is taken 
to obtain for every number a fresh and origipal variety 
of matter in all those departments which are essential to this 
end; and many able writers are generously paid for weekly 
services that areiatended to eurich its columns. 

Its Religious Faith is that of the Pilgrim Fathers of New 
England, as modified by Edwards and his school iuto whatis 
familiarly known as the “New England Theology.” 

In matters of reform it seeks to identify itself with that con- 

ervative progress which tries all things and holds fast that 
which is good —yet Which never refuses to believe in the pos- 
sibility that God may have “provided some better thing for 
us,” without waich we shall not be made pertect. 

It favors no political party or measures, as such, yet itnev- 
er holds its peace frow advocating what it esteems to be good, 
or from rebuking what it feels to be evil, lest thecry of “poli- 
tics” should be raised against it. 

It aims to promote and give expression to a healthy and 
Hberal Christian sentiment upon Slavery, Intemperance, Po- 
pery, Infidelity, and all questions of general morality ; seek- 
ing, as far as possible, to avoid, in so doing, all merely person- 
al controversy. 

Not unmindful of tne intense interest with which thegreat 
rebellion is watched by the public, we endeavor in the present 
crisis, to make the CONGREGATION ALIST emphatically a 
paper for the times, and to answer intelligenuly in each num- 
ber, the question, How goes the war? Every issue contains 
a carefully prepared digest uf the war news, designed espe- 
clally for those who do not have constant access to the daily 
papers, while a3 a comprehensive and clear statement for the 
week, it is not less acceptable to such as daily read the more 
minute details of the secular press. 


Grateful for that generous patronage which, in eleven years, 
hasraised it from the place of a beginner in the difficult field 
of Journalism without a single pledged subscriber, to a leading 
denominational position in New England ; the CONGREGA- 
TIONALIST will strive more and more todeserve the favor 
which, with a steady increase from the beginning, it has re 
ceived ;—seeking first to please the Great Master, and next 
His fullowers, and te work the works of Him that sent it, with 
all its heart, and soul, and mind and strength. 

The terms of the CONGREGATION ALIST, sent by mail, 
are $2a year, in advance ; $1 for #ix months, 


GALEN JAMES & CO., Pustisuers, 
15 Cornutt, Boston. 
Aa Specimen copies sent gratis when requested. 
B— 





PARTICULAR NOTICH. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con” 
their libraries are kindly invited togive 
laaplate rrr meee. in addition to my own issues, the books 
Uf ALL THE POSLISHING Societizs, a8 during 


"fhe plan have of late 


the rast Tan 


in the land, a religiousjournal. While it aims togive literary, 
political and other secular 1 u tent di ded 
in such a paper, it takes no side in party politics, but endeav- 
ors to look at all political questions in the light of Scripvural 
truth and human obligation as decided by the law of 
God. The religious newspaper is really a preacher to all 
‘nto whose hands it comes, and the proprietors of the Record- 
er intend vhat the matter it containsand the manner in 
which it is presented, shall be such as to benefit, morally and 
religiously, all who read it from week to week. 
The catholic spir.t of the Recorder is a feature In it towhich 
the proprietors would ask specialattention. While it is Con- 
in its conuetiuns and preferences 
it does not forget that Curistianity istarger than denomina- 
tion, and it loves and fellowships all who love Christ. 
The Recorder is also 








in warm sympathy with the great re 

ligious movements of the day. It is the unflinching friend of 
our great Benevolent Societies and wil) ever aim to preserve 
them from unjust and unfounded and 
help them on in their heaven-appointed work. It will seek 
to uphold good men in their effurts to do good, while it will be 
faithful to point out the. errors. 

The Recorder gives particular attention to the notice ofnew 
publications, and aims to keep its readers informed of all ime 
portant literary matters. 

In the department devoted to the mothers and children In 
the family, and to those who cultivate the soll, the Kecorder 
does not intend to be surpassed by any paper of its kind. The 
tourth page is made up with great care, and many facile and 
able pens are employed upon it. 

The terms of the Recorder, sent vy mail, are $2.00 a year, 
strictly in aavauce, or $2,50 at the end of the year. Any per- 
sou sending four uames with eight dollars, shall receive a 
faith copy gratis. 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
569 Washington Street, sboston, 


Publish the following CHUICE BUUKS FOR THE FAME. 
LY, elther of Which wil be seul vy wali, post-paid, vn receip 
of tne price. 

Ledouand AT THE CRUSS ; or, Spiritual fruths familiarly 
BAuIvileU ld Lueit Belaliols WW Uurisl. By Sauwuei op- 
Blu. 2b UY, CiVlh, so CLs. 
Au eXcelleut auu pupuiar wok, 

EVENINGS Wit itth VUCIKRINKS. By Nehemiah 
Adauis, VD. 12 lv. Civlli, 1.20. 

BeLiciVUs PKUUHEDDS ; Yiscvurses on the Development 
Or the Ubrislan Clsracler. bY Win. a. W lillaius, DD, 
dsmy, Civil, dv Cls. 

Tits Belin LAND ; or, the Believer’s Journey aud Fu- 
ture Hume. BY A. U. shumpsou, VD. sé, Clutu, ducts. 

Kis.u'd FUOPULAK UlULUrevIA UF bibLiVaAL Lit- 

BRALUBE. BY dunn Kitw, VY) Wild ov Alius ration, 
DVY, O14 pp. Cloth gu Ww. 

MALUUM'D NEW BIBLE DICTIONAKY. 
Maicul, V.V. Lolny, Civil, bu Cle. 

MUittens UF THs Wins anv GUUD. By Jabez Burns, 

-V. LUMAY, COL, (o LELIts. 
MY MUTHAd ; oF, MeCUlicCUUNS Of Maternal Intuence. BY 
(OW Buigiaud Clergyuau. ity, Clvlu, 12 © 
tHe Chum IN BAHN LD). 
” Lu, au cls. 
ObRidLiAN rRUGRKESS. By John A. James, lov, cloth 


By Howard 


bY Bev. Juul A. James, 


ch. 

MeMVULR OF GoORGE DANA BUAKDMAN, late mission 
ary W Burwab. Withan introductory poouy,vy Wu. BR. 
Williaws, U.U. Lime, Civiu, so CLs. 

A WithAil ABRUUsY) Lic UYUDDS ; or, Scripture Truths 
Illustrated. by Key. A. Mortum Brown, lowe, clotn, WwW 


ceuts. 

A LAMP TO THE PATH ; or, the Bible iu the Heat, the 
dome, aud the Market-pluce, By W. A. sweeuw, DD, 
lomy, CloLn, bo cls 

Seen.v-Li1Ms AND HARVEST; or, Sow Welland Keap Well, 
A BOOK tur Lue Young, ibliv, Clo, 0S Cle. 

Tin GULIVING dias; oF, We bwie Uud's Message. By 
Louise Paysuu Mopkils. Lome, Civli, w cls. 

PLBADAN) PAGES FUK LULU £ SUP LE; oF, Book oF 
Hume BLE Albweut aud imeuclvlb. 2) ~. Pioul New- 
combe, WLR uumerous Lilustralions, Lome, Clock, 40 Cla, 

KinvD WOKDS FUe UHILUmEN, Ww Guiue luc lo be 
the Path of Peace. By Mev, Harvey Neweoum. lomo, 
cluth, 44 CLs. 

AGNnS HUPETOUN'S SCHUULS AND HOLIWAYS. By 
Mrs. Uliphant. lomo, cloth, 03 cts. 


TRIPLE REMEDIES. 
HUNNSWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
COUGH REMEDY 


1 . 

Cures Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchial 
Complaints, and all ‘'nroat Lrritations 
leading to Actual Consumption. 

Its great feature is a treedom from every Component which 
produces debility, and its unerriug certaiuty in all of tue above 
Compilaiuts rests With We tact tual young aud od may use it 
every nuur or nalf-hour without the least restraint. 

ake it your pucket Colupanion by day, and your bedside 
triend by night, using it Whevever you piease. 
Hunnewell’s tolu Anodyne 


Cures all Complaintsof Nervous and §$ 
such as Neuralgia, Gout, Rheumatism, Tooth: Ach 





che, tothat terror of aii Nervot 
dispositions, ‘Loss of Sleep.’ i re 


Hannewell’s Electric Pills, 
Designed as a special assistant to the above-named prepara- 
tions in cases of Biliousness and Indigestion. [am willing by 
their simplicity, to challenge the World for an equal in cases 
where the great uecessity isa gentie and thorough F 
P aaitcalonan teen a Pill Box of the Stowach 
ustice e Valuable preparations now bri notic- 
ed, is to learn their real charanter from the P; 


Pamphlets to be 
found with all dealers, or will be sent free by “ 


JOHN L. HUNNEWKLL, Proprietor. 
PRACTICAL OHEMIST AND PHARMAOCEUTIST, 


Boston, Mass. 

For sale by the usual wholesale and retail dealersin every 
city and town. Prices within the reach of all. 

Fac simile of signature over cork of genuine only. 

Wholesale agents tor Buston—J.W.Huxnswei. & Co.; Gro 
U. Goovwin & Co.; M.S. Burr & Co.; Weexs & Porrmn; 
= Courier & Oo., and Carter, Coicorp & Preston. 

v— 


THE OLDEST YOUTH’S PAPER. 
The Youth’s Companion, Vol. 35. 
The Oldest Youth’s and Family Paper is the YOUTH’S 

COMPANION, which has already entered on its thirty-fifth 

volume. 

The present proprietors of the COMPANION have enlarg 
ed and improved it with new head, fair type and paper, and 
with fresh cuts, so that It wears to the eye an inviting exteri- 
or. More than this, they have been successful in awakening 
an enlarged interest in its visits. By thousands of friends in 
all parts of the land it is weekly greeted, and its appearance 
halied with the greatest pleasure. “Has the Companion 
come ?’'is an inquiry that proceeds at once from an army ofour 
young friends. 

This is due to the interest which is excited by the Compan- 
jon’s perusal. It is full of entertaining, useful matter, culled 
with the utmost care, and contributed by some of the best 
writers fot our children and youth. No pains willbe spared 
to add to the elements of excellence by which it is already 





of, a trad to 
ls, gives pt aay ak bay fd school sending 

me their own Catalogue and indicating the sits t 
to invest, can have made ~~ them _— 
He of earning aut Vata of cade commas eee 


our t Liriends, and I am constantly supplying U- 
Grice on tis principe al pas Nort le 





ded. Order it'to the address of your fa or some 
young friend, for one year, by sending one dollar to 


OLMSTEAD & CO., 
22 Scuoot Srreet, Boston. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
: t out at five’per bons annum, words in characters : jer seen the work of death, aiid looked ' 
YOUTH’S COMPANION. compen intone at the om neneament ofthe ee RMSTS WILLIAM HOTMAN.”” fund carnesty a6 the fetal infos yng Seen eeaoron, AND RE. 
_ | Chris estima: | What. striking illustration of our salvation | polished: marble 
BOSTON, AUGUST 1, 1861. ». . | she valve of» bal of solid goldequalin sits t© "yy tho iood of the Lamb. Let his monument, Zetatm, hie mother placed bim by the wind, | Volume Forty-two, 





For the Companion. 
ANECDOTES OF ANIMALS. 


THE MEXICAN HORSE. 


very docile, nimble, and sure-footed horse. To 
Appreciate its value, one must understand the 
character of the country which our army were 
compelled to traverse during the late war with | 
Mexico. Deep ravines and gorges abound. 

A small stream will sometimes wear away 

the clayey soil, sinking deeper and deeper, un- 
til at last, it creeps along one or two hundred 
feet below the surface, forming a gulf often 
just wide enough to obstruct all advance in 
that direction. The warlike ardor of a de- 
tachment of troops would be abruptly checked 
by coming across such a chasm when pursuing 
anenemy. Colonel W——, an officer in the 
New Hampshire regiment, gave me some in- 
teresting facts in regard to one of these horses 
which he owned while in service, and he relat- 
ed at the same time an incident in 
with one of these ravines. As Adjutant, he 
was sent one day, to a North Carolina captain, 
with orders from his superior, to attack a body 
of Mexican troops which had been just been 
descried at a distance. He rode up, delivered 
the order, and was about to wheel, when the 
captain, turning deadly pale, said with a trem- 
bling lip, ““Why, Colonel, they are ten to our 
one.”’ 
‘He is a coward,’’ rang along the ranks. 
‘Lead us on to the attack, Col. W., we will 
meet any force under the command of an offi- 
eer who dares to do his duty.”’ 

This cutting rebuke brought back the truant 
blood to the captain’s pale face, he placed him- 
self at the head of his company and started 
in pursuit of the foe, but before he could over- 
take them, one of these ravines compelled him 
to return. His company came back grum- 
bling. At another time this gallant officer was 
driven from behind the wagons, where he had 
secreted himself in the midst of an action, by 
his lieutenant. This and one other, were the 
only cases of cowardice that came under Col. 
W.’s observation. May none occur in the 
regiment which he has now gathered from his 
native State to fight in a nobler cause. 

Sometimes, Col. W.’s sure-footed little Mex- 
ican pony would carry him down a mountain 
side, or terrace, where the only road would be 
a series of rude steps cut in the clay. He was 
once obliged to descend a sheer precipi e of 
four hundred feet, covered with small loose 
stones. The sagacious animal evidently appreci- 
ated the danger of a single misstep, for he would 
examine the nature of the ground, carefully 
avoiding the loose stones. and planting his feet 
firmly, without giving his rider so much as a 
jolt. When the difficult task was achieved be 
evinced as much delight, and triumph, as his 
human companions. 

When the army was disbanded, Col. W., in 
company with a brother officer, left the city of 
Mexico in advance of the main army, and rode 
the whole distance to the coast without stop- 
ping for a night’s rest. 

While ambling along a smooth road about 
midnight, Col. W., worn out with fatigue, 
slumbered in his saddle, confident that his 
horse would keep the road unwatched. Sud- 
denly he was awakened by his horse making an 
abrupt and un pause. ing him- 
self trom slumber with difficulty, on account of 
his fatigue, he spurred his horse impatiently, 
and cried out, sharply. ‘Go on, sir!” For 
the first time in all those weary months of 
travel, the willing creature refused to obey, 
and there was an unmistakable air of intelli- 
gence, and forethought in the attitude he as- 
sumed, that warned his rider of danger in ad- 
vance. Col. W. dismounted with his senses 
all on the alert, listening for the sound of an 
approaching foe, and straining his eyes to 
pierce the darkness which shrouded every ob- 
ject around him. 

He was not long in discovering that his 
horse had stopped upon the abutments of the 
National bridge, that all the wood work had 
just been burned away, and that a single step 
forward, would have precipitated horse and 
rider down a yawning gulf of forty feet into 
the water below. With many kind words 
Col. W. took the faithful creature by the bri- 
dle and led him to a place of safety. Asking 
his pardon as he would have done that of a 
friend, for having caused so good a creature a 
moment’s pain in his haste. The horse laid his 
bead upon his master’s shoulder, caressingly, 
as if to assure him that he was forgiven, neigh- 
ing softly, and rabbing his nose against his 
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in each minute during the last 1860 years, 
the value of all those globes together would 


| not amount to as much as the sum produced | ~- 
The Mustang, or small Mexican horse is a | by one cent at compound interest during the | 


same time. 





VARIETY. 





THE EVER PRESENT SAVIOUR. 


4 SABBATH SCHOOL HYMN. 


The gentle Saviour hears us sing, 
He listens from above, 

And smiles when children humbly bring 
A sacrifice of love. 


His kind compassion notes each tear, 
Which we in sorrow shed ; 

He feels our every grief and fear, 
For his own heart once bled. 


When we are glad, he’s always near, 
To make our joys his own ; 

He shares our happiness when here, 
And when we are alone. 


He knows our actions every day, 
Sees all the good and bad, 

And when we from his precepts stray, 
His holy heart is sad. 


While here on earth, he kindly blest 
Each little one who came ; 

Oh, will he not receive the rest ? 
He's Jesus, just the same. 


ear Saviour, by thy early years, 
All free from sin and guile, 

By thy lone pilgrimage of tears, 
By thy forgiving smile,— 


By thy blest ministry of love, 
By all thy cruel wrongs, 
By thy assistance from above, 
Where power and strength belongs— 


By all thy suffering, all thy woe, 
We ask to be forgiven ; 

Dear Saviour dwell with us below, 
Then take us home to heaven. 


a a 
A COOL FIDDLER. 
A Southern peper relates the snagging of a | 
steamboat, with the owner on board, who was 


very fond of playing the violin. The captain, 
pilot, and enginecr were in the cabin playing 
cards one day, when her bow struck a snag 
with a force that knocked a hole in her as bi 
as a hogshead. The shock caused a genera 
confusion and consternation among all except 
the owner, who having righted himeelf in his 
chair, re-commenced his tune where he left off, 
and went on as though nothing had happened. 
“*She’s sinking,’’ shouted an Arkansas man 
dressed ina nick bark coat, who was mak- 
ing his way out of the cabin with a pair of 
saddle bags on hisarm. ‘‘Tomahawk me if 
she ain’t sinking, sure.” 
The owner heard it, but fiddled away as un- 
concerned as Nero at the burning of Rome. 
‘Three feet of water in the hold! Run, old 
Buzzard, ashore if you can,’’ shouted the cap- 
tain. 
The startling words reached the ear of the 
owner, but he continued to saw away. 
The passengers ran to him, and bawled out, 
“Do you know the boat is sna, 7 
+I suspected something of the kind,” cool 
answered the owner, as he laid his left ear up- 
on the violin, a /a Ole Bull, and appeared per- 
fectly enchanted with his own strains. 
“She'll be lost in five minutes,’’ continued 


the passengers. 

“She's To a losing concern these five 
years,”’ replied the owner, as |e drew most ex- 
eruciating tunes from his fiddle 
‘*I can feel her settle,’’ said a passenger. 

“I wish she would settle with me for what 
I’ve lost by her, before she goes down,’’ was 
the owner's reply, as his right hand moved back- 
ward and forward over the fiddle. 

«But why don’t you speak to the captain, 
and give him orders what to do in the emer- 
gency ?”’ asked the good-natured passengers. 
‘Interfering with the officers of this boat is 
a very delicate matter,’’ remarked the owner, 
as he still sawed away. 

The boat careened over, and the next mo- 
ment the cabin was half full \4 eg P 
The Buzzard, ther wit cargo an 
machinery, cede total loss. The officers, 
crew and p gers saved th ives by means 
of a yawl; the owner swam ashore with his 
fiddle under his right arm and the bow in his 
mouth. 





EPITAPH. 


On a grave-stone in New London appears the 
following inscription. The records of ancient 
Greece or Rome do not exhibit a nobler in- 
stance of patriotic heroism : 

“On the 20th of October, 1784, four thou- 
sand Englishmen fell on the town with fire and 
sword. A line of powder, was then laid from 
the magazine of 
be lighted—thus to blow the fort into the air. 
William Hotman, who lay not far distant, be- 
held it and said to one of his wounded friends, 
who was still alive, ‘We will endeavor to craw! 


e fort to the sea. there to 


be our grateful, hearts, consecrated to his ser- 


vices, and inscribed 

“*HOLINESS TO-THE LORD.”’ 
FUNERAL OF A DRUMMER BOY. 
| There was a military funeral at Camp Kal- 


| regarded it with fixed attention. At length he 
turned to his mother, his face beaming with | 
animation, and said : | 
Oh! how beautiful it will be when the, 
Saviour says, ‘Baby, come forth !’”’ 
It ia probable that in those readings of Serip- | 

| ture that accompanied the devotions of a pions 





Tne CHRISTIAN WATCHMAN AND REFLECTOR, the 
oldest of the Baptist weekly periodicals, entered Upon its 
Forty-Second:'Volume-with the beginning-of the present 
year. It is issued in clear tvpe, on a large sheet of strong 


white paper. 
The Watchman has never been received with greater favor 
than during the past twelvemonth. There certainly never 


| orama, Washington, recently. Joseph Win-| household, he hed listened to the recital of the | Nes been 8 period in.its history, when so much time, ang 


| ters, one of the drummers of the N. Y. Nine- 
| teenth, was drowned while bathing. An 
army correspondent thus refers to the sad 
| event : 

| ‘He was a pleasant, good boy, and his 
sudden death made a deep impression in the 


encampment. His body was brought up from | 


the creek and laid beneath a new tent pitched 
to receive it, under the trees on the north side 
of the parade ground. The men stood in si- 
lent rows in front of the tent till sundown, 
while a guard detailed for the purpose paced 
slowly back and forth. A letter was found in 
Joseph’s pocket from ‘‘cousin Lusie,”’ and as 
his comrades thought that he had no parents 
\or ontgaan or sisters living, his captain wrote 
to her. 
| A little barefooted fellow about eight years 
| old, stood on the land when Joseph's body was 
recovered by the divers, and when the surgeon, 
promptly on the spot, was endeavoring to 
start the water-clogged wheels of life, the lit- 
| tle barefuoted fellow walked in silence up the 
| hillside with the men who carried the body, 
| following close behind ; and there he stood be- 
| fore the tent curtains in serious stillness. At 
| last he spoke, with respectful manner, and 
clear, manly enunciation, to one of the field 
| officers : 

‘Will you be so kind as to tell me, sir, 
whether he was a boy ?”” 

**I believe that he was, my little fellow, but 
I did not know him very well.” 

‘*Has he a father or mother, sir ?’’ 

“*Why do you ask, my boy ?’”’ 

‘* Because — that he did not have a mo- 
ther, sir, or a father ; they would feel so bad- 
| ly to hear that he was drowned.”’ The officer 
cleared his throat and the little fellow went 
a oan if, sir,:/he has 1 nee or father, 
and i was a boy, lam a 

“Why glad, ag ” : 

‘*Because, sir, [ think it was the best time 
for him to be taken away.”’ 

‘*Why the best time ?” 

‘*Because, sir, what the Lord does is alwa 
best.’ The funeral sermon was preached, the 
regiment attended the funeral, and the usual 
volley was fired over the grave. 





FOX AND HIS FRIEND. 


Fox and his brother, Gen. Fox, once went 
to witness a balloon ascension. Fox, happening 
to put his hand down to his watch, found an- 
other hand u it, which he immediately 
seized. ‘My friend,” said he to the owner of 
the strange hand, ‘*you have chosen an occu- 
pation which will be your ruin at last.’’ 
| O, Mr. Fox,’’ was the reply, ‘‘forgive me, 
and let me go! I have been driven to this 

course by necesgity alone; my wife and chil- 
dren are starving at home.” 

| Fox, always tender-hearted, slipped a guinea 
| into the hand, and then released it. On the 
conclusion of the show, Fox was proceedin, 








cried, ‘‘My watch is gone!” 

**Yes,”’ answered Gen. F., ‘‘I know it is; I 
saw your friend take it.’’ 

‘Saw him take it! and you made no at- 
SES stop him ?’’ 

‘*Really, you and he appeared to be on such 
good terms with each other, that I did not 
choose to interfere.’’— Rogers’ Table Talk. 


AN HONEST FARMER. 

‘Two farmers having a dispute as to some land, 
jan action at law was commenced to determine 
lit. On the day fixed for the trial, one of them 
| called on his opponent to accompany him to 
the court, that each might yive his own state- 
|ment of the case. Finding his neighbor at 
work in the field, he said to him : 

“Ts it ible that you have forgotten our 
cause jay ?”” 

‘*No,”’ said he, ‘‘I have not forgotten it, 
but I cannot well spare the time to go. You 
will be there, and I know you are an honest 
man, and will state the case fairly, and justice 
will be done.”’ 

And so it proved; for the farmer stated his 
neighbor’s claims so clearly that the cause was 
decided against him, and he returned to inform 
his opponent that he had gained the property. 
Such a character is worth more than the 
wealth of the Indies. 


THE ROMAN SENTINEL. 
When Pompeii was destroyed, there were 


terwards found in different situations. There 
were some found in deep vaults, asif they had 


were some found in lofty eham 
found him standing at the city gate, with his 
been placed 


many buried in the ruins of it, who were af- 


me thither for security. There were some 
‘ound who were in the street as if they had 
been attempting to make their escape. There 
But 
where did they find theRoman sentinel ? They 


hand ing his war weapon, where he had 
Sol & his captain ; and there where 


Redeemer calling Lazarus from the grave, and 
had thus made a happy application of the sub- | 
lime doctrine of the resurrection. Who can. 
say how early the minds of our little ones may | 
gather the gew- rope of Divine truth, and be 
made wise into salvation? 


VULGAR LANGUAGE. 


There is as much connection between the 
words and the thoughts, as there is between 
the thoughts and the actions. The latter are 
not only the expression of the former, but they 
have a power to reaet upon the soul and leave 
the stain of their corruption there. A young 
man who allows hi to use one vulgar 
profane word has not only shown that there is 
a foul spot upon his mind, but by the utter- 
ance of that word, he extends that spot and 
inflames it, till, by indulgence, it wiil pollute 
|and ruin the whole soul. Be careful of your 
words as well as your thoughts. If you can 
control the tongue that no improper worde 
are pronounced by it, you will 2ooa be able 
also to contral the mind and save that from 
corruption, You extinguish the fire by smoth- 
ering it. Never utter a word anywhere which 
you would be ashamed to speak in the presence 
of the most refined female, or the most relig- 
ious man. Try this practice a little while, 
and you will soon have command of yourself. 

An ancient writer says, ‘If any man offend 


not in word, the same is a perfect man.” 


“‘BENSIBLE ADVICE. 


Professor Silliman of New Haven, recently 
closed a Smithsonian lecture by giving the fol- 
lowing sensible advice to young men : 

“If therefore, you wish for a clear mind and | 
strong muscles, and quiet nerves, and long | 
life, and power prolonged in old age, permit 
me to say, although [ am not giving a temper- 
ance lecture, avoid all drinks above water and 
mild infusions of that fluid, shun tobacco, 
opium, and every thing else that disturbs the 
normal state of the system ; rely upon nutri- 
tious food, and mild, diluted drinks, of which 
water is the base, and you will need nothing 
beyond these things, except rest, and due mor- 
al regulations of all your powers, to give you 
long, happy, and useful lives and a sereneeve- 
ning at the close.”’ 


VANITY OF VANITIES. 


When the Dutchess of Sutherland wants a 
new frock, the stuff is woven expressly for her, 
the loom work, and what remains after she is 
provided for, is destroyed to prevent its coming 
into meaner wear. She can afford it out of 
her income of two millions uf dollars per an- 
num. 


We don't think she-can afford 
it. Money was made for better uses than that, 
it is God's gift, and will have to be sérictlyac- 
counted for. 


THE LEAVEN OF A GOOD EXAMPLE. 


Let it be a maxim with each of us to do our 
own duty, whether others do theirs or not. 
So shall we not only discharge our own re- 
sponsibilities, and get peaceful content to our 
own souls, but we shall soon find the leaven of 
a good example spreading around us, and that 
consummation for which we are so prone to 
wait, and for which many idly spend their 
breath, already accomplished. 


“MELTED AWAY.” 


A Dutchman the other day, reading an ac- 
count of a meeting, came to the words, ‘‘The 
meeting then dissolved,’’ He could not define 
| the meaning of the latter, so he referred to the 
| dicti y, and felt satisfied. In a few min- 
| utes a friend came in, when Honty said, ‘‘Dey 
| must have werry hot wedder dure. I ret an 
|agount ofa meeting vere ail de peoples had 

melted away.” 








A GOOD ANSWER. 


‘How can you do the most good ?”’ asked a 
lady of a little girl. 

«By being myself just as good as I can be,” 
was the reply. 


Judge ——, of Toledo, Ohio, has a little 
four year old boy, who one day when company 
was present, wished a seat at the table, but 
was sent away with the remark that his whis- 
kers was,not long} enough for him tosit there. 
The little chap took a seat by a stand, where 
a servant gave him his dinner. While eating 
it, the house cat came purring around him, 
when he said: ‘‘Oh, go off! your whiskers are 


ought, and money have been expended upon it. The in- 
creased pecupiary facilities which it has enjoyed through 
its enlarged subscription lst, have enabled its publishers io 
place among its regular contributors some of the best writers 
in the country, The current year already promises to excel 
the past in this respect, While old contributors and corres. 
several distinguished gent) . 
the religious and literary world have already engaged as reg. 
ular contributors. 
Among these are “Riverside,” [Rev. George B. Ide, DD.) 
of Springfield. Also “Herbert,” of New York, (Rev. William 
Hague, D.D,,) whose letters or articles are full of tresh 
though t, expressed with brilliancy and point. Assurances 
are constantly reaching the publishers of the eminent degree 
of interest felt in the weekly coming of this journal into ‘the 
many families which it visits. In this respect we have never 
been more cheered and encouraged. 
Our aims are at the highest order of religious newspaper 
excellence j and in these times on which We have fallen, which 
again try ‘‘men’s souls,” it will be our steady endeavor ty 
give full digests of inteiligence, and to reflect fully as hereto- 
tore, the Christian and patriotic sentiment of the people, such 
as the crisis demands of Freemen, not oniftting a wide breadth 
Of religious reading and information. A complete Family Pa- 
per is our ideal, We invite Pastors, Ministers of the Gospel, 
Friends generally, as well as Local Agents, to give us in this 
work their unremitted co-operation, while it receives our ‘h- 
creased attention to make it acceptable and useful. We shall 
give all that is reliable and fitting for publication of the ¢tir- 
Tiug and perilous era on which we are entering. Subscrip- 
tdéhs can conimence with any number. 


RECENT ASSURANCES. 


The following are taken from among other kind words. 
From the Boston Daily Journal, May 17th: 
‘*Werefer our readers to the card of the proprietors of the 
Watchman and Retiector, We can cheerfully endorse all 
that the proprietors claim for their paper, which we regard 
a8 one of the most ably conducted of its class in the country.” 
From the Norfolk Cownty, (Mass.,) Journal: 
“The Christian Watchman and Reflector, which js decided- 
ly the best- conducted religious journal in New England,shows 
its appreciation of what is good by publishing Dr. Putnam's 
Fast Day sermon almost entire.” 
From the Boston True Flag, (quoting from a leading edito- 
Trial of April 17th :-~ 
“The Christian Watchman and Reflector, ove of the ablest 
religious neWspapers that we receive,”’ &c. 
From a friend at Saratoga Springs, N.Y., who writes under 
date of April 29th, encloslug payment: 

> feel a great void in my home circle without the 
Watchman and Reflector, which has visited us weekly for 
twelve years.” 





PRESERVE OLD PAPERS. 
From pastor of Baptist church, Westerly, R.I, under date 
of April 29th, enclosing payment : 

“Change of residence compels one to cast away all papers 
which he does not highly value, but I cannot do otherwise 
than bear about with me the back numbers of the Watchman 
and Reflector, They are like old friends with whom it is bard 
to part.”” 
ep We propose as a special inducement for new subscrib- 
ers, the ‘ullowing: Any new subscriber sent in between the 
present and July Ist, sball receive the paper to the end of 
1861 for one dollar, from the thue his name is received, or to 
the Ist of July, 1862, for two dollars. Address Publishers of 


WATCHMAN AND REFLFCTOR, 


22 Scuoon Srreer, Boston, Mass. 
23—tf 





TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 


We disagree with our friend in the para-| sen; by mail, no pay expected until recelved, read and approv- 
ork.§ 


& 
to look what o'clock it was. Suddenly be | Ph shove. 


ed. Address Dr. 8. 8. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New ¥ 
lst. Six Lectures on the Causes, Prevention and Cure oi 
Lung, Bronchial and Skin Disease ; and Male and Female com- 
laints. On the mode of Preserving Health to a Hundred 
ears. 360 pages, 21 engravings. Price, 50 cents, in silver or 
P. QO. Stamps. 

2nd A work on Heart Disease, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dyspep- 
sia, Dysentery, Cholera Infantum, Summer Diarrhoea orn. 
dren, Cholera and Chelera Morbus, Billous Cholic, Costiveness 
Diptheria, Sore Throats, Scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever and the 
diseases of elderly and old people, with Medical Puescriptions 
tor 9 of these diseases. The Prescriptiousalone worth $508. 


Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease? 
168 pages, 6 engravings. Price, 50 cents. Say which book yo 
will have, giving Name, State, County and Post Office. 
44—3 





IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 
PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 


Three-fourths ofall the sickness and suffering in the world,is 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon a weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces. 
‘The principal vital force is the iron contained in the blood. 
This is derived from the food we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount of iron is not taken into 
the circulation, the whole system suffers, and unless the defi- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina- 
bie complaint, all however arising from deterioration or 


BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 
and 


these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debili 
panebe of Spirits, Scrotula, Piles, Skin pce che 
Consumption, Weakness of the Sexu- 
a1 Organs, Prolapsus and diseasesof the female system 
generally, and all complaints accompani by 
prostration of physical and mental energy. In all these 
THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


has effected the most astonishing cures,and the great secret 

of its wonderful is the simple fact i - 

ofa Caer s map! that it at once sup 
TRON IN THE BLOOD. 

The statements of cures which are published in ° 
phiet may be relied upon as strict i.e ry cage, Inpro 
of which we will at any time, on application, show the 
letters and statements of the persons cured. 

Every Invatip Suoutp Ragan Tuess Facts, and avail him- 
self or herself of this invaluable remedy. 

JOHN P. JEWETT & CARTER, 


No 39 Summer Srrzeer, Bosron. 
For sale by all Druggists, 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


or 
cases 





Cc 





the heavens tened him, there where the 
earth shook beneath him, there where the lava 
stream rolled, he stood at his post, and there, 


big enough to eat at the other table.” 


“Bob, lower yourself into the well and hol- 


A FAMILY PAPER 


hand with ive fondness. While his|to this line. We will completely wet the | after a thousand had passed away, be was | ler for help.”” DEVOTED 70 
faithful saled Gated noe him, could sei Lf powder with our blood. Thus mill ——_ found. So let Grntane learn to Tenis on ped y «| shten daddy PEP: fon,” |P itty Morality, Brotherly Love,--No Sec- 
fail to remember by whose merey his life had the =~ abr assy Sipe yh their duty, willing to _ at the gtr Bob did as he was desired, but got more than tarianism, No Controversy- 


egain been spared, after a series of the most 
hair-breadth escapes ? P. P. BONNEY. 


he bargained for. It was administered with a 
hickory sapling. 


‘Bridget, where’s the gridiron ?”’ 
- ¢*An’ sure, ma’am, I’s jist afther giving it 
A very young child was taken to the funeral to my sister’s own cousin, Bridget 0’ 5 
obsequies of a neighboringchild. He had nev- | the ¢ ing’s so full of holes, it’s no good at all. 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
Ne. 22 Schoo! Street. 

Paton Slarzar. Six Corizs ron $5 PAYMENT In ADYAROR 


which their “sory 
they will find t grace will support and 
sustain them. 
co ions, by that had 
seven companions, means 
their lives red.” 

After this simple narrative are the following 





VALUE OF ONE CENT. “BABY, COME FORTH.” 
A French mathematician has been calcula- 


ting what would now be the sum produced by 











BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1.25. 








